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A Study of What Maisie Knew 
On the Elimination and Subsequent Independence of 
Maisie and Her Comrades 









































































































































. Maisie wept on Mrs Wix’s bosom 
after hearing that Sir Claude wぉ abutterfly; 
considering moreover, that her governess 
but half patched it up in coming out at 
various moments the next few days with 
the opinion that it was proper to his ‘station’ 
to be careless and free. That had been 
proper to everyone’s station that she had 
yet encountered save poor Mrs Wix’s 
own, and the particular merit of Sir Claude 
had seemed precisely that he was different 
from everyone .... 
. He appeared to accept the idea that 
he had taken her over and made her, as 





















something beyond her knowledge had 
taken place in the house. (90) ＞」を認識し
始める。そして，さらには，「母は，もはや愛
されていなし、。く...her mother was no longer 








... If there was a type Ida despised, Sir 
Claude communicated to Maisie, it was 
the man who pottered about town of a 
Sunday; and he also mentioned how often 
she had declared to him that if he had a 
grain of spirit he would be ashamed to 
accept a menial position about Mr Farange’S 
daughter. It was her ladyship' s contention 
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that he was in craven fe訂 ofhis predecessor 
- otherwise he would recognize it as an 
obligation of plain decency to protect his 
wife against the outrage of that person’s 














































. Then it was that, completely relaxed, 
demoralized as she had never been, Mrs 
Wix su百eredher wound to bleed and her 
resentment to gush. Her great bitterness 
wぉ thatIda had called her false , denounced 
her hypocrisy and duplicity, reviled her 
spying and tattling, her lying and grovelling 



















the courage with which her governess 










































































．‘Why need you mind that -if you' ve 
done it for so high a motive? Think of 
the beauty of it，’ the good lady pressed. 
‘Of bolting with you？’Sir Claude ejaculated. 
She faintly smiled -she even faintly coloured. 
‘So far from doing you harm it will do 
you the highest good. Sir Claude, if you’1 
listen to me, it will save you.’ 
‘Save me from what？’ 
Maisie, at this question, waited with 
renewed suspense for an answer that would 
bring the thing to some finer point than 
their companion had brought it to before. 
But there was on the contrary only more 
mystification in Mrs Wix’s reply ．‘Ah 
from you know what ！’ 
‘Do you mean from some other woman！’ 




































































.. She had had a real fright but had fallen 
back to earth. The odd thing was that 
in her fal her fear too had been dashed 
down and broken. It was gone. She 
looked round at last, from where she had 
paused, at Sir Claude’s, and then saw 
that his wasn’t . It sat there with him 
on the bench to which, against the wall 


























... they did al the old things exactly as 
if to try to get back al the old safety, to 
get something out of them that they had 
always got before. This had come before, 
whatever it was, without their trying, 
and nothing came now but the intenser 
consciousness of their quest and their 
subterfuge. The strangest thing of al was 
what had really happened to the old safety. 
What had really happened was that Sir 
Claude was‘free’and that Mrs Beale was 
‘free’， and yet that the new medium was 
somehow stil more oppressive than the 




with her in the sense that the oppression 












































'To you, you abominable litle hoπor？’that 
lady indignantly inquired ，’ and to this 
raving old demon who has filled your 
dreadful little mind with her wickedness? 
Have you been a hideous little hypocrite 
al these years that I' ve slaved to make 
you love me and deludedly believed you 
did？’ 
‘I love Sir Claude -I love him ，’ Maisie 
replied with an awkward sense that she 
appeared to offer it as something that 
would do as well. Sir Claude had continued 
to pat her, and it was really an answer 
to his pats. 
‘She hates you-she hates you，’ he 
observed with the oddest quietness to Mrs 
Beale. 
His quietness made her blaze ．‘And you 
back her up in it and give me up to cour砲e？’




































“... My dear lady, you can't chuck a 
woman that way, especially taking the 
moment when she has been most insulted 















Oh he was princely indeed: that came 
out more and more with every word he 
said and with the particular way he said 
it, and Maisie could feel his monitress 
stiffen almost with anguish against the 
increase of his spell and then hurl herself 
as a desperate defence from it into the 
quite confessed poorness of violence, of 
iteration ．‘You’re afraid of her - afraid , 
afraid, afraid! Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear！’ 
Mrs Wix wailed it with a high quaver, 
then broke down into a long shudder of 






























であるく...long before , she had obtained 









. She had an add sense that it was the 
first time she had seen anyone but Mrs 
Wix really and truly scandalized, and this 
fed her inference, which grew and grew 
from moment to moment, that Mrs Wix 
was proving more of a force to reckon 
with than either of them had allowed so 
much room for. It was true that, long 
before, she had obtained a‘hold’of him, 
as she called it, different in kind from 
that obtained by h在rsBeale and originally 
by her ladyship. But Maisie could quite 
feel with him now that he had really not 
expected this advantage to be driven so 
home. Oh they hadn't at al got to where 
Mrs Wix would stop, for the next minute 

















. Hadn' t they had the good time he 
had promised? -had he exaggerated a bit 
the arrangements made for their pleasure? 
Maisie had something -not al there was 
-to say of his success and of their gratitude: 
she had a complication of thought that 
grew every minute ; grew with the con-
sciousness that she had never seen him in 
this particular state in which he had been 


















Mrs Wix gave a sidelong look. She stil 




































































... Oscar' s play had been helpless, crude, 
clumsy, feeble, vulgar - he later would al 
these adjectives at it. And yet -it was almost 
unbelievable -the audience had liked it . 
くLeonEdel, The Life of Henry James 2 




... The summer of 1896 had been spent at 
Playden, a hilltop looking across a valley at 
Rye topped by its church near Lamb House. 
At Playden James wrote The Spoils of Poynton 
and read proofs of The Other Rousθ. In the 
autumn he moved to the Old Vicarage in Rye 
and saw Lamb House, which he would acquire 
two years later as his permanent home. . . . by 
the summer of 1898 he was established in his 
Rye house after letting his De Vere Gardens 
flat. There were the stages of his withdrawal 
from London, where he had lived for twenty 
years. 
くHenryJames Letters Vol. VI1895-1916 ,ed. 








. -the prosy Vicarage receives me. But 
I rejoice to have any immediate refuge. I’m 
afraid London has been deadly these last days. 
But this place has been deadly too, and I 
scarcely stir o宜theterrace .... ( Letters N, 33. ) 
また，その前年の1895年9月30日に兄に宛てた手
紙の中で，次のように述べている。
... I would give a great deal not to be going 
back to London for the Winter -I yearn to 
spend it in the so simplified country. But I 
must live part of the time at least in the 
house I have, and if I wish to keep my servants 
I mustn’t abandon them for months -they 
simply rot. I have, thank God, quantities of 
work on hand and in prospect, and with 
better powers to do it than ever before .... 
(Lettθrs JV, 21.) 
4. エデノレは， LettersN, 4.の中で以下のように説
明している。
... He began then . todictate to MacAlpine, 
who was a shorthand reporter; finding that it 
took MacAlpine several days to transcribe his 
shorthand notes, James purchased a typewriter 
and practiced dictating directly to a typist. By 
the time he moved into Lamb House this had 
become his permanent way of work. His late 
novels were dictated to Mary Weld, who on 
leaving him to get married was replaced (after 
James' s American trip) by the gifted Theodora 
Bosanquet, who in later life became herself a 
writer and editor . 
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5 . Henry James, Penguin Classics What Maisie 
Knew eds. Paul Theroux and Patricia Crick 
(Penguin Books, 1985) 26. 特にこれは，ニュー・
ヨーク版の「序文Jからの引用であることを明記し
ておく。
All this would be to say, I at once recognized, 
that my light vessel of consciousness, swaying 
in such a draught, couldn' t be with verisimilitude 
a rude little boy; since, . . . the sensibility 
of the female young is indubitably, for early 
youth, the greater, and my plan would call, 
on the part of my protagonist, for ’no end' 
of sensibility .... 
6. Henry James, Penguin Classics What Maisie 
Knθw eds. Paul Theroux and Patricia Crick 
(Penguin Books, 1985) 89. 以後この作品から
の引用は末尾に頁数を示すこととする。




.. They talked but litle, and she wぉ slightly
surprised at his asking for no more news of 
what her mother had said; but she had no 
need to talk-there were a sense and a sound 
in everything to which words had nothing to 
add. They smoked and smoked, and there 
was a sweetness in her stepfather' s silence. 
At last he said: 'Let us take another turn-but 
you must go to bed soon. Oh you know, 
we’re going to have a system！’ Their turn 
was back into the garden, along the dusky 
paths from which they could see the black 
masts and the red lights of boats and hear the 
calls and cries that evidently had to do with 
happy foreign travel; and their system was 
once more to get on beautifully in this further 
lounge without a definite exchange. Yet he 
finally spoke-he broke out as he tossed away 
the match from which he had taken a fresh 
light : 'Imust go for a stroll. I' m in a fidget-I 
must walk it off.’ She fell in with this as 
she fel in with everything; ... (180) 
9 . What Maisie Knew, 26. 
10. Tony Tanner, Henry James The Writer 
and His Work (Amherst, Mass.: Univ. of 
Massachusetts Press) 89-90. 
11. What Maisie Knew, 28. 
... Successfully to resist (to resist, that is, 
the strain of observation and the assault of 
experience) what would that be, on the part 
of so young a person, but to remain fresh, 
and stil fresh, and to have even a freshness 
to communicate?-the case being with Maisie 
to the end that she treats her friends to the 
rich little spectacle of objects embalmed in 
her wonder. She wonders, in other words, 
to the end, to the death-the death of her 






Millicent Bell, Meaning in Hθnry James 
(Cambridge ，弘前s.: Harvard Univ . Press , 
1991)255 
. Sir Claude, for his part, admits that he 
married Ida because he was afraid of her, and 
as soon as he is in love with Mrs. Beale he 
is afraid of her, too-as he would be of Maisie 







A Study of What Maisie Knew 
On the Elimination and Subsequent Independence of 
Maisie and Her Comrades 
Y asushi N akaku bo 
What Maisie Knew (1897) was written by Henry James after he had experienced a plight 
upon appearing on stage to receive “good applause" from the audience. His drama, Guy 
Domvillθ(1895) , had been despised by the public. Yet, the incident afforded him the 
opportunity to try a“new type of work". After he began to write again, his new works 
differed slightly from those he had composed before his works were performed on stage. 
Some good critics even say his works changed considerably. In the middle of his career as a 
writer, James challenged the so-called “scandal stories in middle class society", and after 
this unfavorable acceptance of Guy Dom ville, he continued his experimentation with this 
type of story. 
In this essay, I have focused on some“attractive people", Sir Claude, Mrs. Wix and Mrs. 
Beale , as well as Maisie. The story begins with one“decision”. The heroine, Maisie, is 
forced to visit each of her parents at some time. Maisie possesses the trait of not being a 
dependent person. However, in beginning her own adventure of consciousness, she manages 
to notice quite a few things around her, and she begins to make some decisions for herself. 
Initially, I began to examine how the various characters parted with their “good" 
partners. Frequently, separation occurred without Maisie understanding the complete 
circumstances. James seems to place these characters in bad situations ; nevertheless, they 
start to find another way to work through their problems. Next, I gave attention to the 
various characters' life stages. They often state that they are now“free”. Through this 
freedom, they al manage to find their new partners, and start a new life; however, it must 
be noted that some of them do fail in their attempts to start anew. No matter when they 
try to lead a“new life，全 theyneed our heroine. Competition for Maisie’s attention arises. 
As the story progresses, it becomes quite apparent just how indispensable the heroine really 
is. We are able to understand what is happening to the various characters through her eyes. 
Finally, I examined how the various characters were able to make their final and important 
decisions. The dynamics between the various characters are quite interesting. What is most 
charming is the final decision that Maisie herself makes. She makes a decision to be with 
Mrs Wix. Of course, she is always in the center of this story, and James has decided to 
give her best“sensibility”among al of the characters. 
Eventually, our heroine makes the best decision. The decision may cause problems for her, 
but she takes her new step independently. I believe that Maisie has considered both Mrs. 
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Wix to be better than Sir Claude even though she has a“biased”moral sense. It is quite 
possible that Maisie has come to realize that her father-in-law is unreliable because he has 
failed to make his own independent decision. 
207-
